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    Mrs. Jack Bell 
    345 W. River St. 
    Elyria, Ohio 
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     Lich 
     Nov. 4 
 
Darling Fink, 
 Today the mail came in. First in three days. I got yours  
of Oct. 23d, and one from Mom and dad. 
 Sure was glad to hear that Jim is home. I got a kick  
out of hearing about him getting up at 5 O’ clock in the morning,  
and looking all over the house. 
 You wont have to worry about me not putting my arms  
around you sweetie. In fact you may even get tired of me  
always bothering you. I don’t think you will tho’. Will you  
darling? We’ll just want to love all the time. 
 Some of the boys are going to Metz, France tomorrow, and  
start hauling turkey for Thanksgiving. 
 Darling, I just keep checking the days off. One closer, one  
closer. How wonderful it’s going to be to hold you in my arms,  
and love you. You’re such a sweet cutie, and a cute sweetie.  
Our life together was so sweet darling, and it will be  
even better in the future if that is possible. It’s going to be  
so grand to come home from work in the afternoon, and  
have you waiting for me all dressed up neat and sweet.  
And then in the evening maybe we’ll go to a show or  
visiting or maybe we’ll just stay home. It doesn’t really  
matter what we do. As long as we’re together I’m happy. 
 We had my favorite dinner today. Steak and French  
fries, but darling no one can cook to my satisfaction like  
you can. I’ll probably eat like a horse when I come home. 
 I’m enclosing millions of hugs and kisses and all my  
love. 
Your Own, 
[[underline]] Jack [[/underline]] 
 
